The Mer 


ty Milk maids: 


OR THE 


Country Damoſels Pleaſure in their Rural La- 
bours. Together with the Second Part, containing the 
Plow-man's Praiſe, concluding wich the London Gal. 
Jancs Prodigality. To the Tune of, The Mil%ing-pail, 
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E Nympus and DSilwman-Go>s, 


That leves greea fields and woods, 


when ſpzing newly blown, 
berſelf does ado;n 
wich fowers and blocwing buds 3 
rome fing in the patch 
( whil'f Cocks do graze 
In ponder pleaſant vale ) 
of e that chooſe, 
their Neep ro loſe, 
and in cold dewe, 
with cloured ſboces, 
To cariy the Milkrng-pa l. 


The Soddeſs of rhe mean, 

With bluſde g tley aden, 
and rake rhe t eſh air, 
whilt Einnets parpare 

I coaſcyt en tach green thorn ; 
the Black-dird and Thr 4th, 
on everp but, 
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——— 


And rhe cha ming Nightingale, 
in merry bein, 
their ti dag do rain, 
to entertain 
the jolly train 
That carry the Milking-pa.l. 


Then cold blcak winds do roar, 
Ind fowrrs can \pzing no moze, 
rhe fields that ert fern 
ſo pleaſant and grten 
By winter all cantid oe; 
oh, tow the Town Laſs 
loo!: gs with ber white faces 
Ind het lips of dea l pale! 
bur it is not fo 
with thoſe that no 
thꝛough froft and ſnoty, 
s with checks that glows 
To carry the Nikin -p. 
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The ils of court'y gold, 
Irozn'd with pearl and gold, 
with and 


waſhes and paint, 

her gin dots ſo raiar, 
She's weather d befoze the's old, 
whilf ſhe in commode, 
puts on a cart-load, 
And with cuſheoas plumps her tail; 

what joys arr found 

in ruſſet zowa. 
pl uni p, and rund, 
and ret, and ſound, 
That carry the Milking-pail ? 


The Eirls of Venrs 
That 


a fame, 
in pzacifing feats, 
with colds and with heats, 
Make Lovers go blind and lame; 
if Men were ſo wiſe 
to value the pi ze 
Of the wares mot fir tos ſale, 
what ſlost of braug, 
won!d daube rheir cloaths, 
ro ſave a noſe, 
by following thoſe 
That cairy the Milking-pail. 


The country Lad is free, 
From fears and jealoulic, 


while rhe London Laſs, 
in ery place, 
wirh her bia en face, 


deſpiſts the grace 
Of thoſe with the Milking- pail. 


The PLOWMAN's Anſwer. 


Country life is ſwert, 
In moderate told and brat, 

to walk in rhe air, 
how plraſant and fair 

Is every field of wheat; 
the Goddeſs cf towers, 
adozmmty the s, 

Ind every mtadow now 3 
ſo that I ſap, 
no C ourtier may 
compare with Ther, 
who cloarh'd in gray, 

Do follow the pair ful Pio. 


Thep riſe with the wenning Lark, 
Ind labour till almoſt dark, 

then folding their ſþerp, 

ther haſten co Urep, 


ever picalu nt park, 
mozning is ringing, 
that are ſinging, 
gretn tender bough, 
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her with monp, 
Till Frenchefi'd claps the word; 
and then be runs ſwearing, 
nay, raving and taring, 
Ind eres, 1 am ruin d now ; 
and what is wozſe, 
the Spark does cucſe 
his empty purſe; 
but tis not thus 
With any that drives the Plow. 
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